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THE PANTOMIMES. 


Tue Christmas. Pantomimes ne- 
cessarily engross the largest share 
of attent'on on the part of the play 
going public, at the present time. 
In confining our remarks therefore 
in the current number chiefly to 
the new harlequinade productions, 
it must not be supposed that we 
shall altogether lose sight of the 
other novelties which have accom- 

nied the annual budgets of frolic 
andiun, for as the latter will doubt- 


less continue to run during the 
whole of the next month, we shall 
have ample time and opportunities, 
as well as. space, to devote to the 
pieces of a more legitimately dra- 


‘matic character in future Gumbere. 





Rees eo ee we tal —_ 


DRURY LANE. 


Thursday-~The Hypocrite, ond 
Harlequin Jack Sheppard. 
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Friday.---Poor Gentleman, Harle- 
quin Jack Sheppard. 
The performances at this house 
commenced with the Hypocrite, 
but so great was the anxiety of the 
audience, particularly that part 
which consider themselves so much 
elevated above the rest, that nota 
word could be heard except Maw- 
worm, which was admirably played 
by Hammond, whose Sermon be- 
hind the screen always commands 
attention, from all classes. This 
being over, all after was dumb 
show and noise, and a great treat 
it must have been for the manager 
exclusively, being the first time, we 
believe, since he has had. the house 
that he could boast of an audience 
that was impatient for any thing he 
has yet produced. We were glad 
of it, and wish him many such au- 
diences during his management. 
But now for the pantomime, aye, 
this is the treat for the holiday 


folks. 


The overture, made up chiefly 
of the airs in the Beggar’s Opera, 
was most vociferously encored. 

This is not the first time, it ap- 
pears, that Jack Sheppard has 
constituted the hero of a panto- 
mime. We learn from the Bio- 
graphia Dramatica, that “ Harle- 
quin Jack Sheppard, a_night- 
scene,in grotesque characters, by 
John Thurmond, was acted at 
Drury Lane, 1724.” 

The introductory part is comical 
enough, and is very comically aci- 
ed*® The masks of the different 
characters are admirable. We 
may fairly anticipate, that when 
all the parties concerned perfectly 
know what they have todo them- 
selves, and completely understand 
each other, the bustle so essential 
to the interest and success of a pan- 


tomime, will be maintained unin- 
teruptedly. One of the most 
effective changes was that of an 
entire scene, representing the ex- 
terior of the Queen’s Arms into 
the Temple of Charity. Another 
clever scene exhibited the Wreck 
of the Royal George, under Wa- 
ter, together with a view of the 
different monsters that inhabit the 
depths of the ocean. In the course 
of the pantomime, a series of dio- 
ramic paintings is introduced. T his 
is a pleasing exhibition, the work 
of Mr. Marshall, is executed with 
great talent & effect, and presents 
a varied scene. It was deservedly 
encored. 

Mr, Jeffereni is’a most excellent 
Clown, exceedingly active, and 
some of his feats of strength are 
very surprising. Howell is well 
known as Harlequin, and exerted 
himself to the satisfaction of the 
audience. The pantaloon of As- 
bury wants a little more of the old 
man. Miss Frood is a very pretty 
Columbine, and was very much 
applauded, 





COVENT-GARDEN. | 


Monday.---Love, and the Beggar's 
Opera. 

Tuesday.---No performance. 

Wednesday.---No performance. 

Thursday.---The Beggar's Opera, 
and the Merry Devil of Edmon- 
ton. 

Friday.~-John Bull, and Panto- 
mime. 

Saturday.—-The Rivals, and Pan- 


tomime. 


The Beggar’s Opera underwent 
the ordeal of a Boxing Night re- 
presentation, in an extraordinary 
novel manner, viz,, with pleased 
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and patient beholders and listen- 
ers, the one shilling gods having, 
by their transfer to the two shil- 
ling gallery, become as sober and 
staid as the occupants of this less 
elevated position were usually 
characterised. 

The new pantomime, however, 
which is entitled Harlequin and 
the Merry Devil of Edmonton, was 
not the less enthusiastically 
greeted at its commencement, nor 
were the various tricks introduced 
less warmly applauded. | 

On the rising of the curtain is 
presented the palaceof pantomime, 
which is in the harlequinian style 
of architecture, that is, all the 
columns are formed ofthe diamonds 
which adorn the motley hero. A 
gigantic monument of poor punch, 
who departed this life on the Ist 
of January, 1840, occupies the cen- 
tre. Mother Goose, attended by 
her favourite goose, is chiselling 
After which she 
summons al] the heroes and hero- 
ines of fiction — Puss in Boots, 
Mother Bunch, Mother Shipton, 
Mother Hubbard, Goody Twoshoes, 
with a whole column of et ceteras, 
allof whom obey her summons, 
and, crowding on the stage, pre- 
sent a very amusing aspect. Mo- 
ther Goose regrets the march of 
intellect, which she says,— 


* has been so quick, 

‘‘ That Mother Goose, ere long, 
must cut her stick. 

‘‘No longer now the children 
worship Farley. 

‘*His talents and mine must 
yield to Parley.” 





They all agree to prepare a Christ- 
mas pantomime, and vanish, with 
the palace, leaving the stage a 
representation of Smug’s smithy, 
who behaves with marked cruelty 
to hisdeformed man Edwin. The 


next scene brings us to the water- 
mill of Banks, the miller, whose 
daughter, Gertrude, is sought in 
marriage by Smug, but who pre- 
fers Edwin, the hunchback. Henry 
VIII. is journeying to Ware, and 
sends on his Master of Horse to 
order dinner at the Miller’s. This 
Master of Horse is a tremendous 
fellow (played admirably by 
Payne,) the subiime of petit maitre, 
with an irresistible nose, and a 
flexibility of bow, which renders 
doubtful the fact of his being a 
vertebrated animal. He at once 
becomes enamoured of Gertrude, 
and awakens the jealously both of 
Smug and Edwin. The King 
arrives, preceded by a body of 
guards with every variety of mouth 
and sits down to a repast that is hot 
with a vengeance, for the steam 
thereof covers the old stage. Both 
Smug and Saxby (the Master of 
Horse) propose their claims, when 
the King orders that the bridle 
shall be given to him who pass the 
night in the Bed of Ware, which 
according to the tradition is haunt- 
ed by fearful sprites. Saxby un- 
dertakes the adventure,and Edwia, 
in despair, seeks the aid of Master 
Peter Fabell, the conjuror, who 
promises to render Saxby’s slum- 
bers as unquiet as possible. A 
goblin played by Gibson, is sent by 
Fabell, to aid Edwin, and poor 
Saxby’s trouble begins in the very 
antechamber. The keyhole of the 
bed-room door jumps about, and 
Saxby, key in hand, has to ascend 
a ladder after it, and jump down 
again, while it constantly eludes 
his vigilance. ‘Then comes the 
bed-room with tke enormous bed, 
to which Saxby lights - himself 
with a gigantic flat candlestick. 
T he businessof his toilet, his wash- 
ing his face, and rubbing his head 


with bear’s grease, kept the audi- 
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‘ence in a roar. No sooner is he 


in bed than the goblin rises from 
whe ccindls, calls evéry ‘possible 
‘anhoyarice. in the’ shape of ‘cats, 
kittens, and devilkiid, who drive 
pous Saxby outof bed distracted. 
fabeit appears, and Saxby swears 
he bas fulfilled the condition, 


which Fabell, devie:, and turns the 


-Keainto the throne of King Henry, 
smith the monarch upon ‘it. This 
as a splendid change; and most 
beautifully managed. The King 
banishes Saxby “for not going 
through his trial, and Fabell 
changes the characters. Edwin 
becomes harlequin (C. J. Smith), 
‘Gertrude, Columbine (Miss ‘Fair- 
brother), ‘Smug, clown (T Ridg- 


way), and the miller, pantaloon 
(Morelli). 


Two hits told exceedingly well. 


-& number of policemen rose succes- 


sively from  trap—doors, and put 
every street-crier into the station- 
house under the new act, when 


2the prisoners were set free by the 


gonversion of the station-house into 


@ mile-stone, inscribed--“‘All right, 


XVI miles from London,” The 
other hit was the Eccalo geon 
when some hundréd baskets of 
eggs were changed into as many 
crad.es it lof babies. The eman- 
eipation of the dogs, with the 
change of the sign ‘of the “ The 
Jotly Dogsmeaiman” into the 


“Jolly Dogs,” whenee issued a 


rumb.: of canine bachanalians, 
and the turning of a pile of arms 
for Eglintoun tournament invo an 
umbrellaeshop, were likewise very 
good, though they did not produce 
the roars glicited by the two in- 
cideuils first named, 

"Phe diorama of the Clyde from 

Glasgow to Egiintoun, painted by 
‘Messrs. Greive, is very beautiful, 
With,respect to the performers the 
slows ant pantaloon were respec- 


table, though » they had not much 
to do. 

C.J. ‘Smithis an excellent har- 
lequin, but as an actor in introdue- 
tion he is unvivalled. His Edwina 
is a master- -piece-of dumb show. 
Miss Fairbruther is an active colum 
bine, fully impressed with she 
seriousness of her undertakiug. 


- ener 





HAYMARKET., 


Monday.---The Lady of Lyons, 
His Last Legs, and Our Mary 
Anne. 

Luesday and Wednesda y.--No 

| Performance. 

Thursday.--The Sea te, ee and 
O'Flannigan and the Fairies 

Friday---The same. 

Saturday.---Lady of Lyons, ind 
O' Flannigan. 


Notwithstanding the pantomimes 
and various attraciions at ihe other 
houses, this theaire has been well 
attended, O'Flanuigen and ‘the 
Fairies is very amucius, nd 
Power is seen tomuch advan. 
His Last Legs carries him fora 
longer period than we calculated 
upon, 


aii 





ADELPHI. 


Monday---Jack Sheppard, H. B: 
Knight of the Dragon. + * 
Tuesday and Wednesday. hae 

performance. 
Thursday.---Knight of the Dr © » 
and Mother hed Cap. 
Friday.---Same. 
. aturday.---Same. 


As usual the management of this 
house produced their Christmas 
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paatomime and avery goodone it 
is. Harlequin Mother Redcap, or 
Merlin and the Fairy Snowdrop, all 
personages well known to panto- 
mimists, is the title, and the whole 
has been got up under the direction 
of Mr. Stirling, one of the most 
legitimate of illegitimate dramatists 
of the present day. It is not impor- 
tant to trace the plot, and it would 
require some time to detail the 
incidents ; but mention must not be 
omitted of the music, part of which 
Is arrenged, and a larger part com- 
pose'i .swly, by Mr. Blewett. Some 
portioi.s are very effective: a song 
by Miss Honner, was particularly 
sweet, and in excellent keeping 
with the scene. Mention must also 
be made of the moving panorama, 
Wicklow,” in 
which some beautiful portion of 
Irish scenery isintroduced. This 
panoramic or dioramic picture is 
painted by Mr. Telbin, to whose 
skill as an artist it does the greatest 
credit; indeed, it would almost 
be very difficult to surpass some 
parts ofit. The lights are managed 
with great truth, and the whole 
effect isatriumph of pictorial illu- 
sion. The harlequin, clown, and 
pantaloon, are old hands here, but 
the columbine we do not remember 
to have seen before; sheis a very 
pretty girl, and a |very graceful 
dancer. The general scenery, 
by Mr. Pitt, is good ; some of the 
views are very faithful. The 
tricks, toonumerous for enumera- 
tion are good, bad and indifferent, of 
course there will be curtailment of 
the exuberances ofa first night, and 
then the whole will travel smoother 
and at a better pace. 


_ _— 





SURREY. 
Thursday, Friday, and Saturday, 


The Maniac of Love, Family 
Jars Mended, and Goody Two 
Shoes. 


The thronged piazza as early as 
four o'clock, on Thursday, be- 
spoke a house crowded to the brim, 
and the interior shortly after the 
doors were opened, was such as to 
require much hard endurance to 
experience enjoyment. Twonew 
pieces, one called Miche] Earle, 
the Maniac Lover, a melo-drama ; 
and the other called Family Jars 
Mended,a one act burletta, were 
enacted as a sort of dumb show, for 
the uproarious demeanour of the 
doubly-elevated gods prevented 
anything like .a connection of the 
story being traced. We _ shall 
however endeavour to give better 
attention on a less excited occasion, 
and will then speak of them as: 
their respective merits warrant. 

The pantomime, which was 
anxiously awaited, is entitled The 
Queen Bee, or Harlequinand Little 
Goody Two Shoes. The perfor- 
mance opened with a grand view 
of ‘the realms of enchantment,” 
comprising‘ the Garden of Industry 
and abode of the Elfin Sprites,” 
surrounded by (we quote from the 
bills) ‘‘ Fairy lake, umbrageous 
banks, and golden hives.” This 
scene was really splendid. After 
Little Goody has suffered punish- 
ment for parting with her slip- 
pers, contrary to the advice of the 
good fairy, whose gift they were, 
she is transformed into Columbine, 
Miss Sharpe, her lover to harlequin 
(Mr. Huline,) and the other cha 
racters in the story, Signor Boleno, 
paotaloon, Mr. Lehman, with the 
addition of an antic sprite, Mr. 
Rochez, whose business it is to 
guard the little red slipper, of 
which Harlequin and Columbine 
are sentin pursuit. In the changes 
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several well exected hits are made 
at many ofthe passing subjects of 
the day, in which the New 
Police Act, the Sunday shutting-up, 
and the means used to evade them 
are not forgotten. 

Towards the close of the panto- 
mime,-was presented another and 
a very splendid edition of P. 
Phillips’ Dioramic Annual, which is 
admirably executed, and does much 
credit to the artist. 





VICTORIA. 
Thursday, Friday, and Saturday.-- 
Mariette Duval, the Omnibus, 
and Harlequin Baron Munc- 


hausen. 


The exterior of this house pre- 
sented a boisterous aspect long be- 
fore the opening of the doors, aud 
the interior was crowded in a very 
short time. Mariette Duval, of 
which we shall have more to say 
next week, was performed amid 
manifest impatience for the panto- 
mime ; and the Omnibus, though 
a most amusing farce, in which 
Sloane and Manders created roars 
of laughter, was not enjoyed so 
richly as it would have been, if the 
all-absorbing attraction of Baron 
Munchausen had not been expect- 
ed atits heels. The scenery, a 
greater part of which was very 
good, elicited the warmest marks 
of approbation. If we may judge 
from the satisfaction expressed in 
_ all parts of the house, we should 
say that Baron Munchausen will 
not be the least attractive of the 
theatrical amusemeuts of the ‘ sea- 


son. 





—N a 


SADLER’S. WELLS. 
‘Thursday, Friday, and Saturday. 








The Sea Devil, or the Free- 
booter’s Son, and Old Father 
4isop, or Little Cock Robin, 
and the Children in the Wood. 


The new season opened here with 
a new drama and a pantomime, 
which, to speak of as a whole, is 
very good. We have not space 
to give the plot, suffice it to say, 
that it was perfectly successful. 
The actors engaged in it, Messrs. 
Montgomery, Sutton, Fenton, &c. 
were exceedingly clever, and eli- 
cited tremendous applause. Mrs. 
Collyer, as Columbine, is a great 
favorite here, and is an excellent 
representative of that character.— 
The house was crammed to excess 
We shall give full particulars in 
our next. 





CITY OF LONDON. 


Hours before the doors of this 
Theatre were opened, hundreds 
were waiting for admittance. A 
new piece, the First step to Guilt, 
by the author of the Wreck of the 
Heart, and a Pantomime, entitled 
Billy Taylor, with the farce of the 
Lottery Ticket, was the evening’s 
amusement. The pantomime was 
very successful, and afforded scope 
for Dunn, Gardner, and others, in 
anew line of acting. 

Miss Vincent, who enacted Co- 
lumbine, has given another proof 
of the versatility of talent she pos- 
sesses, we shall give further parti- 
culars of the plot of the first piece 
in our next number. 





GARRICK. 


A Pantomime of considerable me- 
rit was brought out here for the 
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amusement of the holiday folks, 
from the weil known story of 
Smith, Brown, Jones, and Robin- 
son. The scenery is very good, 
and it was altogether well got up. 
It was very successful, and no 
doubt will have a great run. 





PAVILION. 
WHITECHAPEL ROAD. 


A new piece and pantomime, have 
been produced here, both of which 
went off with eclat. The house 
was well attended. We are sorry 
our limits will not permit us to give 
a more detailed account. 





QUEEN'S. 


[ts spirited lessee Mr. James has 
furnished forth nightly a treat for 
the surrounding neighbourhood, 
andthe playgoers have now no very 
great occasion to pass by the 
doors of this establishment in search 
of better and worthier places of 
amusement. 

The pantomime with James’s 
Diorama is now brought out, and 
sreat success crowned this deserv- 
ing attempt to please, no expence 
has been spared, and the deserving 
manager finds no cause to complain 
of not having crowded houses to 
witness his novelties. It isimpos- 
sible to refrain laughing heartily at 
the fun of the opening scene, nor 
of feeling gratification and delight 
at the beautiful diorama, which 
closes the pantomime—Mont Blanc 
and the Moselle and the vale of 
Chamouni, appear in glowing 
reality before the admiring spectator 
Mont Blanc with its cloud capt sum- 
mit by moonlight, is very beautiful 
and does credit to the artists pencil, 


we almost feel sorry that scenery so 
well designed should be of so evan- 
escent a nature, appearing before us 
for a few nights and then vanishing 
for ever, 

Before its withdrawal, crowds 
will witness its attractions, and no 
doubt when withdrawn, arguing 
from past exertions on the part of 
the management something equally 
attractive, if possible, will appear 
and make up for its loss; till then 
we advise our readers one and all to 
witness the Peter Piper and his 
Peck of Pepper of the Queen’s. 





GRECIAN SALOON, CITY 
ROAD. 


The amusements here have been 
a Concert and Vaudeville, every 
evening. The company generally 
visiting this Saloon, is very re- 
spectable. 





THEATRICAL CHIT CHAT, 


Sir Lytton Bulwer and Sheridan 
Knowles have entered into a mu- 
tual arrangement as to the terms 
upon which their latest plays may 
be represented at the Provincial 
theatres. Mr. Knowles, when at 
Exeter, a few months past, was so 
pleased with the superior getting 
up of the Hunchback, William 
Tell, the Maid of Mariendorpt, 
&c., that he gave the manager full 
permission to perform his dramas 
whenever he thought proper, with- 
out charge. 


Mr. Cathcart, who has been play- 
ing Rienzi in Miss Mitford's trage- 
dy of that name, at Sadler's Wells, 
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was eonsidered by the talented 
authoress as one of the best repre- 
sentatives of that arduous charac- 
ter. From this predilection in his 
favour, Miss Mitford procured him 
an —o- at Covent Garden, 





- as Jaffier, in Venice Preserved, and 


afterwards, at the Victoria, under 
Egerton and Abbot, in her play of 
Charles the First. 


The Bath Theatre, will be newly 
decorated, before it is opened by 
Messrs. Davidge and Loder. The 
company will be stronger in the 
operatic line than any which has 
appeared on the Bath boards for 
some time past. 


Miss Delcy, whose real name is 

acy, —_— at York and Leeds 
about three years ago, her father 
being then ir full attendance upon 
her, as her tutor. She is now in 
her nineteenth year. 


Nelson Lee has a new melo-drama, 
which will be shortly produced at 
the Victoria, entitled, ‘“‘ The Clock 
House, or the Murder at the Man- 
sion.” 

Gop sAvE THE Kine.—It is cu- 
rious enough that the popular song 
of God Save the King was com- 
posed by John Bull. It has been 
attributed to Harry Carey, and 
others, but authentic documents 
have been brought forward to show 
that Dr. Bull, chamber musician to 
James I., was the composer, and 
that the production was originally 


— before that monarch, at 


ferchant Taylor’s Hall, in cele- 
bration of his escape from the gun- 
wder-plot. Hence the “ scatter- 
lag his enemies,” and the impreca- 


tion on “their knavish tricks.’’ 
And hence, also, perhaps, the em- 
phatic repetition of the word save, 
and the wish, “God save us all.” 
The composition received its pre- 
sent harmony, we believe, from Dr. 
Arne, and first became popular 
during the rebellion of 1745, 
George being substituted instead 
of James. 


Mr. Denvil has also been starring 
it in the north as Manfred, Ham- 
let, and Othello,with but equivocal 
success, at Nottingham and Lin- 
coln. At the latter place, his au- 
dience presented a woful display of 
empty benches. 


The Newark Theatre has been 
closed earlier than usual, this 
season, Owing to the indifference 
to theatricals which the pending 
election contest has caused. 


Mr. G. White, the author of Jack 

Sheppard, &c., is adapting Paul 

: Kock's novel of the Barber of 
aris, - 


Mr. Betty, son of the old “ Young 
Roscius,” has been starring it in 
Hamlet and Richard at different 
places in the north. From all 
parts we hear of his utter. want o 


+ 


physical powers. \ 


Mr. R. Younge, formerly of Co- 
vent Garden and Drury Lane, who 
has been for the last three years 
the leading tragedian in the Lin- 
coln theatrical circuit, was on Sa- 
turday, the 21st inst. entertained 
at a splendid supper at the Mon- 
son’s Arms H ol, Lincom, and 


afterwards presented with an ele- 
gant gold. watch and guard, “in. 
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admiration of his histrionic talent.” 
Mr. Younge. who is considered the 
best represent icive of Shakespertan 


_eharaeters out of London. returned 


thanks im a speech murked with 
much taste and feeling, and some 
excellent observations were made 
by Mr, Hitchens, the chairman, on 
Dramatic Literature of past and 
present time. 


Mr. Macready’s engagement at 
Drury Lane is for two months only 
at the expiration of which period, 
he will resume his position at the 
Haymarket, with Helen Faucit, 
Priscilla Horton; Mrs. Warner, 
Phelps, Howe, and the other ta- 
lented professionals, who regularly 
move in the Macready hemisphere. 


We hear that Mie. Harley is the 


appy husband of Miss Rainforth ' 


The expenses of > Madame Vestris 
at Covent Garden are said to be 
half.as much again as those of Vir. 
Hammond at Drury Lane. This 
is in some measure accounted for 
by the number of actors and ac- 
tresses engaged by her at the com- 


mencement of the season, a great 
‘portion of whom are seldom called 


‘upon to play. 


sMiss..AusTIN versus CHARLES 


i aeeeeael 


MatueEws.---The lett.r copied by 
us, into our last number, from the 
Morning Adveriisor, relative :o ihe 
secession of Miss Austin, from Co- 
-yent Garden, and sioned C. Ma- 
-thews, has been. disowned by that 
egentleman. We had doubts of its 


authenticity, when we first perused 


the fraudulent epistle, the phrase- 
blogy being of a very iNiterate 
bast; yet as it boreMr. Mathews’s 


signature, we could hardly. con- 
ceive any interested party so. Ipst 
to all decen:y, as to commit a for- 
gery on his name, disseminate it 
by mens of the daily press, where 
it must so soon be inevitably con- 
tr may Rumour assigns to Miss 
Ausin’s father some knowledge of 
the entation document. 

Mr. R. Euston, a gentleman who 
has been highly spoken of by ‘the 
E.linburgh papers as a superior 
light comedian, is about to appear 
very shortly at one of the London 
theatres, 


The new tragedy y of Otho, s oken 
of as coming out shortly at Drury 
Lane, is only an adaptation from a 
highly successful German play of 


that name. 





Ad 23S. 


Amip the numerous literary pro- 


‘ductions, adapted to the means 


and capicities of the middling and 
operative classes, the proprietor -of 
the Theatrical Journal and Mysi- 
eal Intelligencer has looked in 
vain for a Periodical which pos- 
sesses the character of a purely 
Dramatic and Musical Record. 
Tosupply this deficiency, a destde- 
ratum which is enhanced: as the 
growing taste for Theatrical repre- 
sentations becomes more extended 
and more improved. The work 
before the reader is‘published at a 
price within the reach of the most 
economical, and is conducted $0‘as 
to give ita claim to the attentionof 
the most expejenced in srs 
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affairs. It is well understood, 
that strict impartiality in judging 
of new representations, or even in 
drawing comparisons between rival 
managements is seldom to be found 
in the newspaper press, political 
feeling on the one hand, and per- 
sonal predeliction on the other, 
destroying the true spirit of criti- 
cism. Hence, the want of a pub- 
lication which will devote itself 
exclusively to theatrical matters, 
and the unbiassed opinions of an 
observer, who will 


Nothing extenuate, 
Nor set down aught in malice. 


This Journal will not confine its 
remarks to the actors and authors 
ofthe metropolis alone. The pro- 
prietors have resources which will 
enable them to supply information 
of the progress of affairs in the 
- Provinces also, and assisted by the 
contributions of friends, they feel 
assured of being able to supply a 
Miscellany of Criticism and Anec- 
dote that will not merely command 
attention as a periodical, but also 
obtain reputation as a_ theatrical 
calendar for constant reference. 


_— a 





STAGE MANIA. 


Mr. EpirTor, 

Relying upon your 
kindness, and the high estimation 
in which your paper is likely to be 
held by the public in general, I 


am induced, through the medium 
of your columns, to relate the 
cause of my distresses, more as a 
warning to others, than to relieve 
my own overburdened mind. But 
I will tell my story frankly and 
explicitly. 


About a twelvemonth ago, my 
daughter Nancy saw the tragedy 
of Macbeth advertised in the bills 
of Covent Garden Theatre, and 
over persuaded me upon the sub- 


ject, till I was fool enough (then 


for the first time, since Kemble 


had retiredfrom the stage,) to leave 


Mincing Lane for the playhouse. 
Now be it known, to all men, that 
I always thoughta play the silliest 
of all simple things. What can 
be so ridiculous as to see a parcel 
of fellows thump their bosoms, 
wring their good handkerchiefs to 
pieces, twist their limbs into a 
number of Merry Andrew postures 
and then, to conclude the jest, stab 
each other with a tin poignard, or 
drink poison out of an empty bow]? 
Then, pr’ythee, who the devil 
struts as they do on the stage ? 
Who holds a long conversation in 
words that are set, as it were, to a 
tune, and whose lines are all mea- 
sured out, so as to be of one 
length, even to the size ofa sylla- 
ble ? 

Then, again, can anything be 
more unnatural, than to see a man 
making his exit, with a bouncing 
brace of a verses, in rhyme, and 
these, forsooth, must be mouthed 
out so as to make the audience clap, 
rap, and roar, that he may go off, 
like a squib, with a crack-ac-crack 
at-his tail ? 

None of these sentiments, which 
I had so often expressed, however, 
had any weight with my daughter. 
Whenever she locked at a play- 
bill, it warmed her to the very soul, 
and I have even caught her with 
a small edition of the Fair Peni- 
tent, laid within her prayer-book 
at church. 

The diabolical and unheard-of 
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cruelty of Lady Macbeth, made 
such an impression on her, that 
she cried out, in the extacy of her 
soul, that the Thane of Cawdor 
was a lily-livered boy, that his lady 
should bring forth men children 
only, and that, 


‘¢ Till Burnam Wood should come 
to Dunsinane,” 


she ne’er should look upon the 
like of Mrs. Warner, who it seems 
performed the part of this bloody- 
minded lady. 

Upon our coming home, it hap- 
pened that our maid-servant had 
mislaid my velvet cap, upon which 
I began to expostulate, when poor 
stage struck Nancy rose up, and 
throwing herself into a strange 
position, cried out, 


“ You cannot say J did it. 
Why dost thou shake thy hoary 
head at me? 
Take any shape but that, and I will 
challenge thee to the utmost.” 


As we were sitting socially over a 
snug supper, an old and ever 
welcome neighbour came to ask, 
how we were entertained, and the 
man had scarcely opened the door, 
before my crackbramed daughter 
dropped her knife and_ fork, 
jumped from her seat, and 
exclaimed, 


‘¢ The table’s full.” 


My friend was startled, and fear- 
ful of disturbing the family, went 
‘out, upon this Nancy cried, 


““Why so, ae I ama girl 
again. 


My neighbour imagined that a 


little absence had settled matters, 
re-entered, but alas, this made her 
ten-times worse, and, loosing sight 
of all civility, she very rudely 
hallooed out, 


“Avaunt and quit my sight! 

Let the earth hide thee ! 

Thy bones are marrowless ! 

Thy blood is cold! 

Thou hast no speculation in those 
eyes, 

W hich thou dost glare withal.”’ 

My worthy friend, believing her 


distracted, did not take any offence 
at this, but did all he could to soothe 


her, upon which, the girl recollect-- 


ing herself a little, said, with a 
gentler tone of voice, yet still in 
the same tragic strain, 


‘¢ May it please your highness, sit.”’ 


Yes sir, she actually called Mr. 
George Grogram, the Tallow- 
chandler, ‘‘ your highness,” and 
after that, in a still milder key, but 
with great wildness of action, and 
much reeling to and fro, she cried, 


‘¢ Sit worthy friend, I’m often thus, 
my Lord, 

My father knows I’ve been so from 
my youth. 

Pray keep your seat, the fit is 
momentary ; 

Onathought I shall be well again. 

If much you note me, you will 
offend me, 

And extend my passion—feed, and 
regard me not. 


Comforted with this assurance, we 
all sat down to the table, we were 
not long suffered to remain in tran- 
quillity, before this mad creature 
started up, and running to my 
friend Grogram, caught hold of his 
wrist, and exclaimed, 


‘ Are you a man? 
stuff.” 


Oh, proper 
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Then on my expostulating with her 
on this conduct, she struck her hand 
‘no her heart, and said, 


‘If I stand here, I saw. him ! 
You, I know, father, will. say fie, 
for shame, but what of that, you are 
old and choleric, © 


1 now entreated her, with more 
gentleness, to banish this nonsense 
from her head, and to behave like 
arational creature, ‘telling her, 
that I knew, if she had: a mind. to 
it, she could be as agreeable a com- 
panion 4s I could desire... This 
soothed her very sensibly, and I 
began, fcr she was my darling, 
again to look upon her, with plea- 
sure, but upon perceiving my eyes 
for some time directed towards her, 
she assumed an air of recollection, 
called a dimple into her cheek, and 
again began to spout, somewhat 
more rationally ;— 


‘*I du forget myself. 

Yet do not muse at me, my most 
worthy friends. 

I have a strange infirmity, which is 
nothing 

To those that know me.—Come 
love and health to all, 

[ drink to the general joy of the 
whole table.” 


After which beuding her body ina 
theatrical way, she went on in the 
- following manner :— 


“ Think of this good peers, 

Butas athing of custom, it is no 
more, 

Only it spoils the pleasure of the 
time.’’ 


And soit did most confoundedly, 
especially for Grogram who sat 
writhing ia his chair most un- 
comfortably the whole time, until 
at lasthe ventured an euquiry as 
to how we were entert:ined at the 
playhouse : the words were scarcely 
out of his mouth, when Naucy 20t 
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down the pewter pot, out of which 
she had been drinking, canght him 
again by the hend, and delivered 
herself as follows, in words half her 
own, and half Shakespeare's : 


“ I will to-morrow, 
Betimes I will, go * the manager, 
There. will. I speak for J. am bent to 


know, 

By the best means or worst of mine 
own good, 

All cause shall give way unto the 
Stage, 

I am in stage affairs now stept so 
far, 

That should I wish to think of it no 
more 

Returning to the duties of a 
daughter, 


Would be as tedious as impossible.” 


Seeing her melancholy situation 
and perceiving that she grew worse 
and worse, I patheticall y persuaded 
her to go to bed, but even here she 
broke out into blank verse,— 


Yes you say right, my father, 

I lack the seasonof:.11 nature, sleep, 

I am yei but young indeed. 
FUSBOS. 
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to COARHERQNDENTS, 


We thank W. H.f for his kindness. 
It is impossible that every boak- 
seller can have our gulllantion, 
Hewill always be able to get a 
copy any where in Holywell 
street, or near the Theatres. 

Mr. Hudson, next week. 

H. P.'s anecdote nent week. 
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